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of his case. He called it a compulsion neurosis—quite
correctly, as I saw when I read the document. It was a
sort of analytical autobiography, most intelligently worked
out, and showing really remarkable introspection. It was
a scientific paper, based upon wide reading and accurate
self-observation. I congratulated him upon his achieve-
ment, and asked him what he had really come for. He said,
" Well, you have read what I have written. Can you tell
me why, with all my insight, I am still as neurotic as ever ?
According to the theory having recalled even my earliest
experiences, I should now be cured. I have read of many
people who, with infinitely less insight than I have, neverthe-
less were cured. Why should I be an exception ?
Please tell me what it is that I have overlooked, or still
repress."
I was somewhat nonplussed, and admitted that, at the
moment, I could see no immediate explanation of why his
really marvellous introspection had not touched his neurosis.
" But," I said, " allow me to ask you for more information
about yourself personally/' "With pleasure," he answered;
So I went on, " Just .a little while ago you mentioned that
you passed the winter in Nice, and the summer in the
Engadine. I assume you are the son of wealthy parents/*
" Oh no/' he said, " they are not wealthy at all/'
" Then probably you have made your money yourself ? n
"No," he replied smilingly.
" But, how is it then ? " I asked with some hesitation.
" Oh, that does not matter," he said, " I got the money
from a woman; she is thirty-six, a teacher in a public school.
It's a liaison, you know," he added.
" Don't you think," I said, " that the fact that you are
financially supported by a poor woman might be one of the
reasons why you are not yet cured ?"
But he laughed at what he called my " absurd moral
intimation " which, according to his idea, had nothing to do
with the structure of his neurosis.

